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sequel to Peterloo, and there will be many another
before all is done. But the wretchedness of
this is that it is I who have been urging them to
it. . . Oh no, not here, of course, nor to any
violence. I have preached peace, but of late I
have been filled with their material harshness and
have forgot their souls. You yourself saw it when
we were at Hawkshead, You spoke to me of it.
And now to-day they would not listen to a single
word from me. Bell and Holroyd are the worst.
And only a year back Holroyd would have done
anything for me/

The door opened and they came in: Mr,
Winch, Mrs. Quinney, Martha Hodgson, Doris,
Jack Turner, Bennett.

At the sight of Bennett Judith's heart warmed,
With his broad thick bulk, his utterly unper-
turbed air, his kindly protective eyes (just as
Charlie Watson was protective), he would be
the man for her now.

They stood in a group together, Mr. Winch,
with his pallor and nervous shifting eyes, a little
apart from the others.

4 Listen! * she said, smiling to reassure them.
4 Mr, Sun wood has ridden on to tell us that some
rioters are on their way here from Cockermouth.
It seems they mean mischief. Well, they shall
find us ready for them. Jack, I want you to
take Peggy and ride off at once to Squire Fox
at Holtby. He is a Magistrate. Ask him to
come as speedily as possible. You should be
back with him in two hours* You know his
place? '